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hitherto limited his rights over the weaker sex to
the wedding of two wives. One wife lives with
him at Bear Eiver; one hired help, a young Eng-
lish woman on a visit (and"I fear in some little
peril of the heart), with two or three men, his
servants, make up this bishop's flock and house-
hold. The wife is a lady; simple, elegant, be-
witching ; who, while we rinse the dust from our
throats and dash cold water about our heads and
faces, hastily and daintily sets herself to cook our
food. Tired and hungry as we are, this Myers
appears to us the very model of a working bishop
for a working world. .At Oxford he would count
for little, in the House of Lords for nothing. His
words are not choice, his intonation is not good
and musical; he hardly (I will not answer for it)
knows a Greek particle by sight ^ but he seems
to know very well how a good man should receive
the" hungry and weary who are cast down at his
door on a frosty night. After poking up the
stove, heaping wood upon the fixe, chopping up a
side of mutton (it is the first fresh meat we have
seen for clays), he runs out of doors to haul water
from the well, and puts straw into our coach that
our feet may be kept warm in the coming frost.
Prom him we get genuine tea, good bread, even
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